As you have the first part of this copy of verses (which you were pleased to say you woud have continue as it was) I thought there was no occasion to send you that again, till I have your opinion of this latter part, & I shall correct em both together, & present the whole to you; so that when you have mark'd this, and given me your opinion (which I beg you wou'd do fully) about it, please to send it me again.
[Verses enclosed.]
ALB!  NOSTRORUM,   ETC.2
O, Walpole, to whose keen yet candid sense My scenes I trust, and judge their value thence, While rattling coaches just beneath me roll, Ruffle my thoughts, and discompose my soul, How shall I guess my Friend his time employs, In London fixd, yet rescu'd from its noise? Flows from thy Pen the sweet spontaneous line While Seymour's8 look supplies the absent Nine? Or do you thro: Ideal China4 rove, And mix with Brachman's in the hallow'd Grove?
2 An imitation of Horace, 1 Epist. iv; it was subsequently printed in A Collection of Original Poems and Translations, by John Whaley, M.A. London, 1746 (pp. 83-6).
2 Hon. Anne Seymour Con-way, youngest sister of Walpole's first cousin, Henry Seymour Conway, to
whom lie was attached ; she married in 1755 John Harris, and died in 1774. Walpole's attachment to her is alluded to also by Richard West (see note 3 on Letter 130 in Correspondence of Gray, Walpole, West, and Ash-tori). 4 See note 8 on Letter 5.k proper ; & if you shoud choose to have any additions made to it and will point out to me in what manner you shoud choose 'em, I will take what pains I can  to make them.
